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POVERTY AND WEALTH. 


By Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 
The stork flew over a town one day 
And back of each wing an infant lay. 
One to a rich man’s home be brough 
And one he left at a laborer’s cot. 
The rich man said, My son shall be 
A lordly ruler o’er land and sea.“ 
The laborer sighed, ‘’Tis the good God's 


That I have another mouth to fill.“ 

The rich man’s son grew strong and fair, 

And proud with the pride of a millionaire. 

His motto in life was, Live while — may, 

, he crowded years in a single day. 

He 4 — ition and name and place, 
e bought him a wife with a handsome 


He journeyed over the whole wide world, 
But discontent in his heart layed curled 
Lik serpent hidden in leaves and moss, 
seemed hollow and gold was dross. 
He scoffed at woman and 


ea 
And life 

ubted God, 
2 like a beast and went back to the 
The son of the laborer tilled the soil, 
And thanked God daily for health and toil. 
He wedded for love in his youthful 
And two lives corded in tune and 
His wants were simple and simple his creed, 
To : lly; it served his need. 
And lighted his labor, and helped him to 


die 
With a smile on his lips and a hope in his 
2E. 
when all is over and all is done, 


Now which of these men was the richer 
one? 


face. 


THE AVERAGE MAW. 


(Hamlin Garland in the Outlook.) 

His face had the grimness of nite; 
It was bleached and bronzed by the sun 
Like the coat on his poor narrow shoulders 
And his hands showed the work he had 


done. 
His dim eyes were weary and 
smiled his 


A wistful, sad smile, as if saying, 
I'm only an average man. 


I can’t be a hero or poet, 
Nor a dictator weari a crown, 
I'm only the hard w ng servant 
Of those set above me. I'm down, 
And it’s no use complaining— . 
the way I can, 


days ll come morning 
He wages all battles and wins 
He bullas all turrets that 


Over walls of the city to tell 
— of the hour, 


the ers and 
a place an 5 
He moves all. and Slot des all, and feeds all, 
This sad-smiling average man. 


my hand in a promise, 
breath 


patient, 


them, 
tower 


I swear that 
To me shall be less than 
Henceforward be guerdon and 


glory 
And hope for the average man. | 


pallow and 


OUR CONFERENCE PRESIDENTS. 

The subject of this skecth, Elder J. W. 
Funk, has recently been called to pre- 
side over the Ohio Conference. 

Elder Funk was born in Richmond, 
Utah, 25 years ago. His parents immi- 
grated to this country and were among 
those who marched wearily over the 
parched plains to be able to associate 
with the chosen children of the Lord. 
When Elder Funk was seven years vid 
his father died, his mother and three 
children were now dependent upon a very 


ELDER J. W. FUNK. 


limited income. At the age of 11 Elder 
Funk’s energy begun to assert itself and 
he manfully deserted home that he might 
lighten the burden of his mother. This 
act demonstrated the disposition of Elder 
Funk and also assisted him to acquire a 
self-reliance that has since been of great 
service to him. He everywhere demon- 
strated his ability and as a consequence 
of this and his reliance his services were 
eagerly sought. Until he was 20 years 


— — 


old he was continually employed, at this 
age a desire, formulated in youth, to get 
an education was realized. For two 
years he persued a course at the A. C. of 
IJ. He then discontinued that he might 
replenish his pocketbook and return to 
school. Before he realized this hope an 
important message informed him that 
people elsewhere than his native burz 
needed his administration. Joyfully he re 
sponded and in November of 97 the 
presidency of the Mississippi Conference 
were glad to welcome him to their con- 
ference. 3 | 

For four months he labored as a true 


| elder of Israel in Mississippi, where his 


ability as a servant of the Lord was 
very evident. From Mississppi he was 
called to Georgia, where he continued in 
the same conscientious efforts to bear 
the precious message to all who would 
hear. When Ohio was annexed to the S. 
S. Mission, Elder Funk was called to 
this state to continue his labors. When 
President Erickson was released he was 
called to preside over the Ohio Confer- 
ence. Now that Jas. W. Funk is at the 
the helm and conducting the work, we 
feel that Ohio will be known among the 
leading conferences. 


History of the Southern States Mission. 


‘Continued from page 386.) 


In the early part of June new fields 
were very: productive; converts and 
friends were everywhere made. Coming 
in as a lamb, she went out like a lion. 
P. M. Folkman and W. C. Winder se- 
cured a hall in Eldorado, N. C. They 
were informed by note that they were 
not wanted. They preached to an in- 
telligent crowd and were protected by 
the best people of the place. In many 
parts of the mission Elders were simi- 
larly treated, but were not harmed. 

July 11 John S. Lee and D. O. Willey 
were, at the point of guns, forced ‘to 
“move on.” In Virginia George A. 
Smith and Charles R. Clark were noti- 
fied to vacate; the evacuation never took 
place. DeKalb county, Tennessee, fur- 
nished a mob that made Elders Swen 
Peterson and R. G. Williams see visions 
of the “happy hunting ground,” that was 
all, no other damage. 

In Mississippi, can it be true, the peo- 
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ple follow the Elders from place to 
place, as in the days of the Apostles, 


“that they might hear more of the word 


of God.“ 

Hanover county, Virginia, awoke from 
its slumber, and in the morning of its 
wrath Elders Winder and M. J. Bar- 
tholomew came under its gaze. As a 
result they were run in,” then run out. 
It happened in this way: 

A man who didn’t like them (this was 

his testimony when the Hiders were be- 
ing tried, and all he knew against them), 
swore to a complaint charging them: 

First—With preaching false doctrine. 
Second—Denying the correctness of the 
translation of the Bible. 

Third—Causing a man and wife to sep- 
arate. 

They were accordingly arrested. On 
the way to jail the mob met the Elders 
and offered to withdraw the complaint 
if they would leave. This the Elders re- 
fused to do, and were taken to jail. A 


- friend kindly offered bail, but the breth- 


ren preferred to remain in jail, where 
they would be safe. The mob, being thus 
defeated, retired until midnight, when 
they surrounded the jail and demanded 
the “Mormons.” The jailor was “true 

- blue” and refused to deliver them. The 
mob threatened violence, but he stood 
his ground. They finally left. 

The next day at the trial no evidence 
could be secured against the Elders. 
They were accordingly acquitted. The 
mob were determined that they would 
yet prevail, and as the brethren left the 
court room they were surrounded and 
forced to promise to leave the county. 
In the same county and about the same 
time P. J. Cordon and W. Richards were 
‘‘made aware” by seeing dodgers posted 
up containing resolutions derogatory to 
them. They continued their labors un- 
til seventy-five armed men presented 
arms, then they departed, seeking new 
fields to conquer. 

In South Carolina, several years prior 
to the time of writing, a man by the 
name of Duke appeared among the peo- 
ple, preaching to them. When some ap- 
plied for baptism, like the “mysterious 
preacher,” he informed them that he had 
no authority, and if he dared to disobey 
he would be foully treated. Said he, 
Soon some men coming two by two in 
the way the Savior designed will appear 
among you, and Sister ——, calling her 
by name, will be the first to join. They 
will have authority to administer in all 
the ordinances of the Gospel. His suc- 
cess got the better of him, and he organ- 
ized a church. Soon he was poisoned. 

In several years the men, two by two, 


came around, and, strange to say, the 


lad spoken of by Duke was the first to 


Join. 
(To be Continued.) 


The Old Lady's Obituary. 


want you to write me a obituary on 
the old lady,” said the rural subscriber 
to the editor. 
Sorry to hear of your loss.“ 
“Well, I’m not kickin’ ag’in Provi- 


dence!“ 


„Oh. of course! Well, how old was 


she?“ 

“She never did tell.“ 

“Of a retiring disposition, was she?“ 

No, sir—she was 8 in evidence 
at all times!“ 

„Well. my friend, what on earth am I 
say?” 

Oh, jest say that she was took .away 
by Providence, an’ Providence knows 
His business,”—Atlanta Constitution. 


IN THE MISSISSIPPI SWAMPS. 


Ackerman, Miss., Aug. 15, 1899. 


In the Yazoo swamp, Holmes county, 
is an island called Honey Island, in the 
middle of which is a very friendly neigh- 
borhood known as Mathena Deadning. 
The people there, with a few exceptions, 
were very friendly last year, and a few 
members were obtained. No Eiders had 
been back for about ten months, so it 
was deemed best that Elder Stapley and 
I go and visit them. . When we reached 
Townsend Lake (six miles south of Ma- 
thena) one of our friends told us that a 
protracted meeting was being carried: on 
by three ministers at Mathena. We 
stopped two days. with our friends at the 
lake, holding meetings and conversing 
upon the Gospel. As we started for Ma- 
thena, Thursday morning, Squire Hos- 
mer told us he feared -we.would have 
trouble. 
they seemed to be a civilized people. He 
said, “Yes, but three preachers can do 
a lot of misehief, and they will try it.” 
We went on to Mathena and found that 
the meeting was to break that day. We 
attended their meeting and they showed 
plainly that our presence confuesed 
them. All three did some talking. After 
dinner we went to the house of a friend 
who had attended the meeting and there 
learned that at the beginning of the ser- 
vice and before we came our case had 
been considered. A petition made up and 
signed with a view of getting rid of us. 
Some of the people objected to such pro- 
ceedings at church, as it was no part of 
the Gospel. The proceedings continued, 
however, until all who would had 
signed, then the preaching commenced. 
The ministers would not speak to us af- 
ter meeting. We went among our friends 
and learned that about half the people 
were on our side, many of whom bad al- 
ready cleaned their guns and determined 
to protect us when we came. We at 
once gave out appointments and com- 
menced that night to hold meetings. 
Then followed a. couple. of days of loud 
talk, and in some instauces a fight was 
narrowly averted between our friends 
and members of the other side. On ac- 
count ot our coming they continued their 
meeting to try and keep the people from 
hearing us, and at each service a few 
more would sign the paper; but we did 
not get to see it until Frank Hamp- 
ton, a true friend of ours, re 
turned home and learned what was 
going on. He at once started out to 
obtain the petition or the one who carried 
it. He succeeded in getting it and 
brought it to us. It was quite a long 
document and closed by demanding 

„most earnestly and positively that you 
leave here at once and remain away for- 
ever.” (Underlined by them.) It was 
signed by Rev. G. W. Westerfield, min- 
ister of the Protestant Methodist church; 
Rev. L. M. Lipscomb, minister of the 
M. E. church, and Henry Watts, post- 
master. 

Then 1 the names ot about 
thirty-five people, men, women and chil- | 
dren, some girls of 12 years of age. The 
Baptist minister helping with the meet- 
ing (W. H. Sides) seemed to have ‘a 
spark of Christianity in him and refused 
to sign the paper the first day, but that 
spark was overcome by the darkness 
and on the second day he signed it. 

We paid no special attention to this, 
but continued our meetings. The min- 
isters, getting it well worked up, left 
Saturday night to keep out of the trouble 
they thought would surely come on the 


I told him I thought not, as 


tan's emissaries again return and 


morrow, for we had an appomtment for 
meetings with dinner on the ground. Just 
before noon our friends had a tilt with 
some of the mob, and they found we 
numbered among our friends many of the 
best men of the community, and some 
who were feared by all; consequently no 
violence was attempted: But a leading 
man who ‘lived off about six miles came 
and sent two men to notify all. 
signed the paper to meet him at 
church at 4 pm. We dismissed . 
meeting in time to go down and meet 
them. The gentleman who called then 


together, T. J. Weims, said he desipes 


to talk with them and make peace. A 
speaking on the rights of American @@- 
zens and how dangerous it would be 
drive men out of a county with no ef 
against them, and who had broken a 
law, he called.on Mr. ‘Watt, one of 17 
oldest men in the crowd, and som 
like the following colloquy took 
“Mr. Watt, didn’t you join the chur 5 
vou wanted to?” Tes, sir.“ 

you think all of us ought to have the 
same privilege?’ Direct answer ey, | 
“Why do you want to drive the 


mons out?” “Because I disagree 
them.” “Well, as a Methodist, yoy | 
agree with the Baptists, don’t yg 75 
„Well, a—no a—not particularly.“ Other 


Methodists in the crowd shouted, 
we do,” “tell the truth.” “Tell him yes.’” 
“Then why do you want to drive out the 
Mormons and not others whom yoy dis- 

agree with?” Because everything was 
peace before they came and it is n- 
tion ever since.“ “I beg to differ with 
you, Mr. Watts. The Methodigty and 
Baptists were in a continual be- 

fore the Eledrs ever came. nee else 
have you against them?“ It is reported 
they preach a bad doctrine con * to 
the Bible.” Did you ever he one 
preach, Mr. Watt?“ Tes, sir.“ What 
kind of sermons did they preach?’ As 
fine as ever came from the lips of man.” 
“Then you believe report rather than 
your own hearing?” | 


Mr. Weims kept heading them off this 
way until several got to talking at once. 
and one whose name was on the petition 
asked me to tell them what we fanght. 
The Lord gave me His spirit, my tongue 
was loosened, and for thirty mig ee I 
preached them the Gospel; also 15 them 
of their condition and our positiop; told 
them how we treated their sters, 
and closed with a testimony of the res- 
toration of the Gospel and the givinity 
of the mission of Joseph Smith, Many 


of them expressed themselves gg being 
ashamed of their actions and faked us 
to erase their names from ae tion, 
and said in the future they w grant 
us the same rights that Wer aselves 


enjoyed. Peace and harmony ‘Was re- 
stored, and will remain there until Sa- 

stir 
up the hearts of the people 1 anger 
against the servants of God. The rest 
of our meetings were well attended. 

On returning from the swamp we came 
by Carroll county, where we have a 
small branch composed of fifteen mem- 


‘bers. Although few in n 


good people had gone to work with a 
will to build a house for worship, and 
the evidence of their zeal showed up in 
a beautiful little church, nieely seated, 
with room to accommodate about seventy 
people. Some of their erstwhile friends 
sent them word it was a waste of time 
and material, for they would burn it as 
soon as it was completed, but Brother 
Martin, with his few brethren, were not 
alarmed, but finished the ee: and 
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scattered the news far and near that we 
would have meeting there all day, and 
„dinner on the ground, Aug. Sth, at 
which time the church would be dedi- 
eated. In order to be sure of a church 
to dedicate, we guarded it closely day 
and night. On Aug. 8th a large crowd 
of people gathered, and we had an excel- 
lent time. All seemed to enjoy them- 
selves at both the spiritual and temporal 
feast. When the southerner does any- 


thing it is whole-souled. So it was on 


this occasion. The long tables under the 


trees fairly groaned under the load of 


good things, and after more than a hun- 
dred people had been filled with the food 
prepared by four families many baskets 
full were left. It was a time long to be 
rémembered, and as a fitting climax we 


led one person from the world into the 


fold of Christ. As we left we asked the 


_ blessings of God on the good people of 


Brock. Your brother, 
OSMER D. FLAKE. 


— 


A Sure Winner. 


A buzzard, who had found a freshly 
killed hare and was about to bear it 
er to a tree top to be eaten at leisure, 
as addressed by 1 fox who came run- 
ning up with: 

Ah, now, but I mistook you for the 

2 and wanted a word with you.” 
he buzzard was flattered and offered 
reynard the head of the hare. As she did 
o the wolf came up and observed: 

Vell, well, but who ever saw the buz- 
zard looking so fierce and so proud as to- 
day? Really, now, but I took you for the 


condor.“ 


That tickled the buzzard again, and to 
show her good will she divided the body 


of the hare with the wolf. She had said 


that she must be off, when the jackel 
came. trotting up and exclaimed: 

“Upon my word, but I must have dust 
in my eyes. I was sure that my friend 
here was the ostrich, and I was going to 


ask her fora feather. Mrs. Buzzard, my 


compliments!” 


The buzzard grinned and giggled and 


tried to look shy, and meanwhile the 


jackal ate up the other half of the hare. 


“‘Here—how’s this—where’s my part?“ 
exclaimed the buzzard, as she got to see 
what had happened. 

“Oh, we took the meat and you have 
the taffy!’ replied the jackal as he licked 
his chops and walked off. 

Moral.—When craft will not avail and 
argument goes for naught, flattery will 
always win.—Buffalo Newg. 


The Beak of the Mosquito. 


The beak of the mosquito is simply a 
tool box, wherein the mosquito keeps six 
miniature surgical instruments in perfect 
order. Two of these instruments are ex- 


actly counterparts of the surgeon’s lance: 


one is a spear with a double-barbed head, 
the fourth is a needle of exquisite fine- 
ness, a saw and a pump going to make 
up the complement. The spear is the 
largest of the six tools, and is used for 
making the initial puncture; next the 
lances: or knives are brought into play to 
cause the blood to flow more freely. In 
case this last operation fails of having 


the desired effect, the saw and the needle 


are carefully and feelingly inserted in 
a lateral direction in the victim’s flesh 
The pump, the most delicate of all six of 


the instruments, is used in transferring 


the blood to the insect’s stomach. 


| 


Eggs, Likely. 

On Sunday, as a certain Scottish min- 
ister was returning homeward, he was 
accosted by an old woman, who said: 

“Oh, sir, well do I like the day when 
you preach. 

The minister; who was aware that he 
was not very popular, answered: 

“My good woman, I am glad to hear 
it. There are too few like you. And 
why do you like it when I preach?” 

“Oh, sir,“ she replied, ‘“‘when you 
preach I always get a good seat.“ —Ohio 
State Journal. 

A lady who hag a great horror of the 
tobacco habit got on à car the other day 
and said to the passenger next to her: 
Do you chew tobacco, sir?“ 

No. ma’am, I don’t,” was the reply; 
but I can give you a chaw if you want 
one.”’—Ohio State Journal. 


Truth in This. 


Howard, the sage of the Salina Press, 
speaks very truly in the following: 
„Don't expect everybody to be your friend 
in this world. There are people who 
would sooner see you make a flat failure 
in life than succeed. There are people 
whom you have put yourself to trouble 
and expense to serve who would sooner 
speak ill of you than good. Merit is not 
always appreciated even by one’s kith and 
kin. The approving conscience at least 
is an ever faithful friend; a monitor we 
can always afford to heed in sunshine or 
shadow.” 


Again Heara From. 


“Don’t it beat all, Si,“ said Seth Grog- 
gins, as he pressed down slightly on the 
scale pan in weighing out three-quarters 
of a pound of sugar. “Did you ever see 
it colder than this fur this time o' th’ 
yer?’ Si Green broke a cracker and 
thrust the bits into his mouth. “No, 
can't say 't I ever did,“ he muttered 
thoughtfully, less it wuz th’ fall o' 32. 
Tur’ble fall, th’ las’ week in August. All 
th’ sheep friz. Ground wuz froze solid 
fi? feet down by middle o’ September. 
T’ll never fergit haow mother set up fur 
four days, ithout food ner sleep makin’ 
canton flannel night shirts fur th’ wheat. 
If it hed ’t bin fur thet, father’d lost th’ 
hull crop. As ’twas he reelized seventy- 
tew bushel. But it’spritty cold naow.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


“Godness! We'll miss the opera,’ she 
said, impatiently. We've been waiting 
a good many minutes for that mother of 
mine.” 

Hours, I should say.“ he _ replied. 
somewhat acrimoniously. 

“Ours?” cried she, rapturously. “Oh! 
George, this is so sudden!” Then she fell 
his neck. —Catholis Standard and 

mes. 


“Don't you know,” said the patriotic 
man, “that it would be a great thing to 
see a rainbow at night?’ 

“Think so?“ asked his friend. 

“Why, yes. Just to think of seeing the 
stars and stripes that far above our 
heads! What other nation could plant 
colors anywhere near ours?’’—Chicago 
Newa. 3 


The word prevaricate originally signi- 
fied to walk crookedly. A prevaricator 
was once a cripple whose lower limbs 
were distorted. 
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Fokus WORTH READING. 


(A Worker’s Hymn by Rudyard Kipling. 
If there be good in that I wrought, 
Thy hand compelled it, Master, thine; 
Where I have failed to meet thy thought 
1 know, through Thee, the blame is mine. 


One instant’s toil, to Thee denied 
Stands all eternity’s offense 
Of that I did with Thee to guide, 
To Thee, through Thee, excellence. 


Who, lest all thought of Eden fade, 

Br ing’ st Eden t to the craftsman’s brain, 
Godlike to muse o’er his own trade 

And manlike stand with God again. 


The — and dream of my desire, 
The bitter paths wherein I stray, 
Thou knowest who has made the fire, 
Thou knowest who has made the clay. 


to her place 


One stone the more swi 
In that dread 8 of Thy worth, 

It is enough that through Thy grace 
I saw naught common on Thy earth. 


| Take not that vision from my ken; 


Oh, whatsoe’er may spoil or speed, 
Help ae to need no aid from men 
1 may help such men as need. 


LIFE AND LOVE. 


There is something to live for and some- 
hing to love 
Wherever we linger, wherever we rove; 


There are — of sad ones to cheer 


and sustain 
Till hopes. that are hidden beam o’er them 


again 


There is something to live for and some- 
thing to love, 
For the spirit of "man is like garden or 


It will yiele a sweet fragrance, but still 
you must toil, 
And — the blossoms, and culture the 


IF IT BE TRUE THAT ANY BEAUTEOUS THING. 


(Michael Angelo. Translated by J. E. Tay- 
or 


If it be true that any beauteous thing 

Raises the pure and just desire of man 

From earth to God, the eternal fount of all, 

Such 1 believe my love; for as in her 

So fair, in whom I all ides forget, 

I view the gentle work of the Creator. 

I have no care for * other 

Whilst thus I 22 or is it marvelous, 

Since the effect is not of my own power, 

If the soul doth, by nature tempted forth, 

Enamored throu igh the ores, 

Repose upon the eyes which it resembleth. 

And through them riseth to the — ab love, 

As to its end, and honors in a 

adores the Maker needs must live 
wo 


There is 3 to live for and some- 
thing to love 
"Tis which the misanthrope ne’er 


or tho’ thorns. ani thistles may choke up 
flower 
Some. beauty will grace the most desolate 


Richard Realf. 
Then think on it, brother, wherever thou 


art, 
Let the life be for men and the love for 
e heart, 
For know that the pathway which leads us 


above 
Is k to live for and something to 
Ove. 


New Tork Times. 


When those we love have come and gone, 
"Tis weary to be left behind— 

To miss sweet eyes where late they shone, 
To look for w — we may not 

Long cherished forms that — the mind 

voices that were once too kind; 

To live and miss them one by one 
Is weary work. Who'd stay behind 

When those we love come and gone. 


(Lowell, Stanzus on Freedom.) 
They are slaves who will not choose 
Hatred scoffing and abuse, 

Rather than in silence shrink 
From the truth they needs must think: 
2 are slaves who dare not be 

e right with two or three. 


O 


Thou ugliest fiend of hell; thy deadly 


venom 
on vitals, turns the healthful hue 

3 cheek to haggard sallowness, 
rinks my up. 
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The price of subscription for next 

‘year’s Star will be $1. 

We will be able to mail the first vol- 
ume in about two months. It will be 
neatly bound with the best binding, and 
will be a very presentable book. We can 
mail it to anyone for $2. 


An interview in the Atlanta Constitu-. . 


tion on the “Mormon” Faith is the latest 
tract’ added to our list. A _ long-felt 
want has been supplied in this tract, as 
it deals with our belief from an up-to- 
date standpoint, treating those questions 
that every Elder is asked. 

Their effect cannot be estimated, as 
they will explain many things and enter 
many homes where Elders cannot gain 
access, thus explaining our doctrine, our 
church organization and various other 
subjects that have been omitted by other 
writers. 


tabernacle to the cemetery, 


ETHEL HE sad death of Ethel 

Lowry Reid touches every 
LOWRY Reid. beart engaged in preaching 
the true Gospel with the tenderest sym- 
pathy. She laid duwn her bright young 
life while enlisted in the Master’s cause. 
Deceased was born in Manti, Utah, July 
6, 1871, which place has since been her 
home. Possessed of brilliant talents she 
has from early girlhood been prominent 
in the public affairs of the Temple City of 
Sanpete. Her faith in the Gospel was 
unlimited and she was ever a zealous 
church worker. For a number of years 
she mas president of the Young Ladies’ 
Mutual Improvement Association, which 
position she filled with fitting grace and 
ability. Many other important duties 
were intrusted to her care and performed 


| with signal credit: 


Some four years ago she married Elder 
Clare W. Reid. In the spring of 1898, 
she with her husband was called to fill a 
mission in far off Samoa. Joyful at be- 
ing counted worthy to labor in the world 


for the salvation of mankind, they set | 


sail from San Francisco for their new 


| field of action early in June. Arriving at 


Apia they entered upon their work with 
light hearts and characteristic energy. 
During the Samoan trouble, Apia being 
the seat of war, they lost all their per- 
sonal property and many trying experi- 
ences came to them. Through it all and 
the trials and tribulatinos incident to mis- 
siohary life Sister Reid showed remark- 
able courage and fortitude. On March 
29, 1899, a son was born to them. All 
went well until a short time ago when 
Sister Reid contracted a stomach trouble 
and her health became so delicate that it 


was thought best that she return to the 


vales of the mountains. Reluctantly she 
bade farewell to Samoa and sailed for 
her native land. Brother Reid feared to 


have her go alone but at her earnest so- 


licitations he consented to stay on the 
island and complete his mission. Sister 
Reid and her son reached Provo where 
she died, not, however, until she had 
greeted her parents and shown them her 
Samoan child, according to a blessing 
pronounced upon her head by Elder 
Wood of that mission some two months 


before the babe was born. She was con- 


scious to the last and when asked why 
her husband did not accompany her im- 
pressively answered, “because his work 
is not yet finished.” : 

The funeral services were held at 
Manti and were touching. Apostle 
George Teasdale and Elders Wood, 
Stringham and Clayton late of the Sa- 
moan mission were the principal speak- 
ers. The singing under the leadership of 
Prof. A. C. Smyth was exceptionally 
sweet, and the floral decorations were the 
prettiest ever seen in Manti. Twelve 
young men carried the corpse form the 
and the 
young ladies formed a procession follow- 
ing. Many friends from different parts 
of the state were in attendance, and 
everything that possibly could add to the 
consolation of the bereaved and respect 
for the dead was done. As the corpse 
was being lowered into the grave a puff 
of wind sent a shower of leaves over the 
hallowed spot, which lent a poetic charm 
to the sad occasion. 


Sister Ethel Lowry Reid has gone from 
us for a time but the good deeds of her 
noble life will remain with those who 
were fortunate enough to know her. 


The world is better for her having lived. 
Her life and strength of character shone 
out in her anxiety and pleadings to have 
her husband remain at his post of duty. 
Such women create greatness. 

To the bereaved husband the elders in 
the South unite in calling upon our great 
Captain to bless him with sufficient 
strength and encouragement to labor on 
in the Lord’s vineyard, happy in the 
knowledge that etenity will restore to 
him, in more beautiful form, his loved 
one forever. : 

“She died in beauty, like a rose blown from 
its parent stem; 3 

She died in beauty, like a pearl dropped 
from some diadem; 

She a — beauty, like a lay along a moon- 

She died in beauty, like the song of birds 
amid the brake; 

She died in beauty, like the snow 
dissolv 

She died in beau 5 


row of day; 

She lives in glory, like Night’ 
around the silver moon; 
She lives in glory, like the s 

blue of June.’ 


T. C. Lliff, travelling through the-seüth 
in the interest of an _  anti-polygamy 
league, is very zealous in his task, so 
much so that he wholly forgets himself. 
If he is working to suppress evil and se- 
cure his own salvation he should remem- 
ber John’s words, And there shall in no 
wise enter into it anything that defileth, 
neither whatsoever worketh abomination 
or maketh a lie.“ nee 

Mr. Iliff is reported as having said re- 
cently at Atlanta in an address delivered 
in that city that, “If Roberts is seated, 
all the work of the ministers of Utah 
will come to naught, and lust and vice 
will be licensed to march unbridled and 
unscreened up and down the proud val- 
leys of Utah.” A man making such 
statements as these, if not devoid of rea- 
son, must know that he is not keeping 
the whole of the commandments, for one 
says: Thou shalt not bear false wit- 
ness.” Truly no man or woman could 
truthfully say such things. If he had 
read Mormon Church works, he must 
know that he is misrepresenting an inno- 
cent people. Did such a condition prevail 
when the Mormons' were 1,000 miles 
from the borders of civilization? Strange 
that one man is going to wield such a 
wonderful influence. It would seem from 
Mr. Iliff’s statement that Mr. Roberts 
would control the whole of the western 
country. Most rational people have bet- 
ter confidence in the government than 
Mr. Iliff seems to have. The “Mor- 
mons' are merely a handful, and possi- 
bly if the government could overpower 
Spain they might make a little showing 
against the Mormons. 


We will soon have ready for distribu- 
tion a new copy of Orson Pratt’s works, 
with two adidtional tracts, increasing the 
present pages. The 

print will be sma sand the binding a 
little different from the present book, but 
the subject matter of the book will not 


be changed in ay. 
This book sold for the small 


sum of 25 cents. 

A good story about President Kruger 
is told by the Ca 
that two brothers who had inherited a 
large farm couldn’t divide it among 
themselves. They went to the President 
for advice, and he advised them that the 


— 
— ̊ 


older one make the division and the 


younger one the selection. This judg- 
ment is worthy of Solomon. 


mes. It is related 


| 
| = 
| 
at 
ʃ—— 
—y—-—- 
ems se: 
Correspondence from all parts of the missionary amid the 
field is solicited. Give name and address, or articles \ 
will be rejected. Write on one side of apes only / 
when sent for publication. We reserve the right to 
either eliminate or reject any communication sent in. | pap | 
Address Box 103. | 
1. We believe in God the Eternal Father, and in His Soe 
Jeous and in the Holy Ghost. 
& We believe that men will be panished for their own 
Ne the atonement of Christ, all 
: mankind may be saved, by te the laws and ordi- 
Gospel are: the Jesus Christ; second, 
of sine; fosrth, Laying on of for the Gift of the Holy 
We balls that men most be clled of Ged, by 
8 laying on of bands, those 
J. We believe ia the gift of tongues, prophecy, revelation, 
* We 
and ; ag, ng 
18. 
wi and in doing to 2 indeed, 
that we follow the admonition of Peek “We believe all things, 
— 
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A Young Man's Influence. 


Young man, did it ever occur to you 
why one man or boy in your community 
had more influence than another? Why 
he was looked up to and commanded the 
respect of his associates to a greater de- 
gree than some others? Certainly you 
will find such a case, and the reason is, 


not because he or they may have more 


money than the others, but because their 
daily conduct is such as to inspire confi- 
dence. Their very presence exhales a 
respectable air. I care not for the Car- 


lylean croakings of the pessimist, the 


world is getting better. Influences are 
being brought to bear that are saving a 
greater portion of those not utterly lost 
to all self-respect. The great strength of 
the masses lies in the fact that the in- 
fluence of one good man or boy in a com- 
‘munity counteracts the influence of ten 
bad ones, and the good ones are growing 
thicker. You attempt to contradict me 
by pointing over to that corner where 
cigarette- 
smoking, half-developed nondescripts, in- 
termixed with three or four blue-eyed 
toughs, and I will go up the street a lit- 
tle ways into a well-kept hume and 
bring out a boy who has the stamp of 
manhood upon him, whose influence in 
that block outweighs al the others, for 
they all know him. As one drop of ink 
makes millions think,“ so one strictly 


moral, upright man makes his influence 


felt in spite of his surroundings. ven 
though the brute force may outnumber, 
it can never predominate over the intel- 


lectual force. 


Here are ten young men kicking over 
exciting conditions so vigorously that it 
takes all their time; there is the eleventh, 
who, while he may deplore as strongly 
as the others, has gone to work like a 
young Hercules to better the condition. 


The latter class will conquer, because 


they are “thrice armed.“ 


There is a distinctively higher tone in 
the character of the average young man 
today than was found a decade ago. I 
use the term “average” advisedly, re- 
jecting a certain class who persistently 
refuse to rise to be counted even as an 
„average.“ In a physical sense, which 
condition after all is a necessary concomi- 
tant or basis of all virtues, he is a sound- 
er of lung and limb and has a superior 
alimentation. The young man of whom 
we speak cares but little for the scoffs 
and jeers of the corner loafer. In a few 
years he will be employing better men 
sweeping car tracks or running his looms. 

The young men of today have within 
their grasp, and are using facilities for 
the cultivation of character that our 
grandfathers, with all their simplicities 
and virtue, never knew. In this connec- 
tion an illustrative thought occurs. When 
our grandfathers were harvesting their 
corn, upon coming to a fine, large, fully 


developed ear they would throw it into 


the basket by itself to propagate from, 
while the small, inconsequential nub- 
bins” were consigned to the feed box. 

Which will you be, a perfect growth, or 
a “nubbin?” 


The Wise Men. 


The wise men will not expect too 
much from those about him. He will 


bear and forbear. Even the best have 
.. foibles and weaknesses which have to be 


endured, sympathized with and perhaps 
pitied. Who is perfect? Who does not 
need forberance and forgiveness?—Sam- 
nel Smiles. 


A Falsehood Nailed 


Rev. M. L. Oswalt, an apostate, who 
has compiled two flimsy articles consist- 
ing mainly of extracts from false his- 
tories. Seeing his efforts pleased a cer- 
tain class he proceeded to publish a third, 
a rehash of the other two. In his last 
book he accuses some members of the 
Church living near Sturgis, Miss., of do- 
ing things that they were not guilty of. 
When approached by some of the accused 
he acknowledged his error by promising 
to rectify certain statements made by 
him about the saints in a paper published 
at Ackerman, Miss., also in the unsold 
copies of his book. Mr. E. L. Taylor 
gives his written testimony that he 
heard Oswalt make these promises, as 
and four enormous tubs constitute the 
vet he has not, and now refuses to do as 


he promised, thus making himself a two- 


fold falsifier seeking rather to gain the 
money acquired from the sale of the book 
than the honor of being honest. 

The friends of Oswalt applaud his ac- 
tion and say “he learned what was in 
Mormonism and therefore quit them.” 
The facts in the case are these: Oswalt 
always aspired (without the ability) to 
become a preacher, after joining the 
„Mormons' he went to Colorado with a 
company of Saints and while there he 
publicly testified that he knew Mor- 
monism”’ was true. The rigors of the 
climate were such that many of us could 
not stand it and we decided to return to 
Mississippi. Oswalt, against his will, re- 
turned with us. Soon he returned to 
the Baptist church, but becoming dis- 


satisfied attended frolies“ and gave 


such entertainments at his own home 
with the hope that he would be “turned 
out of the church,“ but he was not then 
the society to which he belonged secured 
his services to assist them in fighting 
Mormonism,' hence these flimsy expo- 
sitions of “Mormonism.” The Rev. (7) 
Oswalt will attempt to expose Mormon- 
ism,” and for two or three hours will 
grind out a painful tale to his auditors 
then if met by Elders or friends he al- 
ways has a sick sister or brother who 
need his attention and suddenly leaves 
“least he be led into the snares of Mor- 
monism.”’ 


We all sympathize with the people who 
will listen to a false tale and will not 
learn for themselves the true state of af- 
fairs. God have mercy on them. 

H. P. DOTSON. 

(Deseret News please copy.) 


Clinton, Tenn. 

I wish to write a few lines to the Star 
if space is allowed me to bear my testi- 
mony. When the “Mormon’’elders first 
came into our community, because of 
tales told about them, I was “with the 
crowd” in opposing them. I was led 
soon afterwards to investigate. From the 
depths of my heart I cried unto the Lord 
to know the way, and I bear my testi- 
mony that the Lord showed me the light. 
In “Mormonism” I have found a “pearl 
of great price”. I know the signs follow 
the believer for in my own family the 
sick have been healed by “the laying on 
of hands,” and if others would call on 
the Lord asking Him for information, my 
testimony is that they will receive all the 
evidence they desire. 

J. H. MOYERS. 


‘The hope of reward sweetens labor. 


The Material of a Local Elder. 
Elder Cadmus Wallace writes from 
Greensburg, Ky., and wishes the readers 
of the Star to know that he is a Mormon 
to the backbone. He has not been to 
Utah, but was reared in old Kentucky, 
where he had to contend with the pre- 


yailing sectrianism. He is very thankful 


that God has opened his eyes to the truth 
of the everlasting gospel as taught by 
the Latter Day Saints. 

He testifies as Job that he knows that 
His Redeemer lives, also that Joseph 
Smith is a Prophet of the living God and 
that he was the instrument used to intro- 
duce the Gospel in these last days. Elder 
Wallace has been laboring in the mis- 
sionary field most assiduously for several 
months, preaching in the cities and 
hamlets, and is fearless im the de- 
fence of the same. He has made a very 
successful missionary, enduring the scoff: 
and scorns of those who don't un- 
derstand his message, and has suffered 


persecution, but he delights in the 
service of his master Jesus, being per- 


fectly satisfied that through faithflness 
he wil obtain an eternal reward and be 
well paid for the time spent so energeti- 
cally in the service of God. 

Many more such spirits are needed in 
this world as Elder Cadmus Wallace. 


Leisville, Va. 
Dine Sir: I wish to write a brief tes- 
timony of my observations among the 
Latter Day Saints. While I am not a 
member of the church, I am a ardent ad- 
mirer of the people called Latter Day 
Saints, and am inspired with a reverence 
for their devout conduct. Every Sabbath 
as they meet in Sunday School I feel that 
I was in the presence of the children of 
God. The family with whom I live are 
consistent and as good citizens as any in 
the country. Such are all the members of 
the church in this community. In read- 
ing the Bible I find these people agree 
with the doctrine taught therein and the 

elders preach the Bible as it reads. 
JAMES A. CUNDIFF. 


One of the curious social laws of Peru 
forbids women to attend funerals, and 
they do not appear at weddings unless 
they are very intimate friends. When a 
funeral procession passes through the 
streets the coffin is carried upon the 
shoulders of the pallbeares, who are fol- 
lowed by an empty hearse drawn by two, 
four or six horses, according to the means 
of the mourners and their desire for dis- 
play. All the male members of the fam- 
ily and friends of the deceased follow on 
foot with a line of empty carriages be- 
hind them. As long as they are in the 
presence of the dead it is considered a 
proper and necessary evidence to walk. 
After the body has been committed to 
the grave, those who attend the funeral 
are brought home in carriages.—Ex. 


The Youth’s Companion, just to hand, 
announces special inducements to sub- 
scribers for the next year’s Companion. 
The service of some of the lieveliest 
writers of the day has been secured, and 
the same’ interesting and classic reading 
matter is promised to those who sub. 
scribe. The Youth’s Companion has al- 
ways been a most interesting paper, and 
with the stories promised for the com- 
ing year it will be no exception. 


* 


* 
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MOTIVES AND FEELINGS OF THE SAINTS. 


BY PRESIDENT JOHN TAYLOR (Sermon Preached in 1853.) 


In rising to address you this morning, 


I I do it with feelings of peculiar pleasure, 


for I always love to meet with the 
Saints of the Most High; I always loved 
to speak or to hear of the things associ- 
ated with the kingdom of God; and con- 
sequently, as we are all enga in the 
worship of the Almighty, and meet to- 
gether from time to time, to sing, to 
pray, to speak, to edify and be edified, 
it is of little importance to me what 
part I take in the drama. I am pleased 
at all times to hear my brethren speak, 
and it likewise gives me pleasure to 
nddress the Saints for their edification. 

As men and women of intelligence, as 
those who profess to be the servants of 
the Most High, we all have more or less 
reflection pertaining to the kingdom of 
G The ideas that we have enter- 
tained, relative to this kingdom; have 
brought us here; these feelings and prin- 
ciples have caused us to leave our native 
homes, our former habitations and asso- 
ciations, and to mingle with the Saints of 
the Most High in the valleys of these 
mountains. f we have suffered afflic- 
tions and privations, if we have passed 
through troubles or sorrows, if we have 
had to do with the chequered scenes of 
this life, more particularly as it is asso- 
ciated with the kingdom of God, it is 
because we have been stimulated by 
‘thoughts, feelings, hopes, and desires. 
pertaining to the eternal world, and 
those things associated with our ever- 
lasting welfare. 

If these are not our feelings, what are 
we doing here? Why are we found in 
this distant land? Why have we left the 


land of our birth, and dwelling place? 


Why have we quitted our former associa- 
tions and friends, in different nations, 
countries, tongues, and 1 * and thus 
become amalgamated? Why do we to- 
gether worship the Mest High in the val- 
leys of the mountains, if these have not 
been our feelings? We have come here 
expressly for this purpose. This has 
been our only object, our only hope, our 
chief desire, and may account for our 
singular gathering, and our peculiar lo- 
cation here. And notwithstanding we 
may have a few trials and difficulties, 
and various things that frequently per- 
plex and annoy our minds, and disturb 
our feelings, yet the polar star of our 
minds, the strong an user feeling of 
affection and the principle of truth 
within us, still point to the same thing 
for which we started at the commence- 
ment of our career; and when we bow 
down before our God, when we enter 
into our closet and call upon the Lord, 
when associated with our families to 
supplicate the Most High, when we min- 
gle with the Saints in public worship, or 
whenever we are led seriously to reflect 
upon the true position of this kingdom, 
our rejoicing is, that our face is Zion- 
ward, that our hopes are placed upon 
God, and we know that He is our Father 
and Friend. We contemplate with joy 
that the heavens have been opened, that 
truth has been revealed, and the power 


of God developed; that angels have man- 


ifested themselves, and the glory of the 
eternal world has been made known, and 
that we have been made participators in 
that light, glory and intelligence which 
God has been pleased to reveal for the 
blessing, salvation, and exaltation of the 
human family in this time and through- 
out all eternity. These are our feelings. 
We believe that God has set His hand 
in these last days to accomplish His pur- 
poses, to gather together His elect from 
the four winds, even to fulfill the words 
which He has spoken by all.the holy 
Prophets, to redeem the earth from the 
power of the curse, to save the human 
family from the ruins of the fall, and to 
lace mankind in that position which 
designed them to occupy before this 


world came into existence, or the morn- 


ing stars sang together for joy. We be- 
lieve in and realize these things; we feel 
them, we appreciate them, and therefore 
are we thus assembled together. 


I know that, as other men, we have 


our trials, afflictions, sorrows, and priva- 
tions; we meet with difficulties; we have 
to contend with the world, with the pow- 
ers of darkness, with the corruptions of 
men, and a variety of evils; yet at the 
same time through these things we have 
to be made perfect. It is necessary that 
we should have a knowledge of our- 
selves, of our true tion and stand- 
ing before God, and comprehend our 
stre 
and intelligence, our wisdom and our 
folly, that we may know how to appre- 
ciate true principles, and comprehend, 
and put a proper value upon, all things 
as they present themselves before our 
minds. It is necessary that we should 
know our own weaknesses, and the weak- 
nesses of our fellow-men; our own 
strength, as well as the strength of oth- 
ers; and comprehend our true position 
before God, angels, and men; that we 
may be inclined to treat all with due re- 
spect, and not to overvalue our own wis- 
dom or strength, nor depreciate it, nor 
that of others, but put our trust in the 
living God, and follow after Him, and 
realize that we are His children, and 
that He is our Father, and that our de- 

ndence is upon Him, and that every 
lessing we receive flows from His bene- 
ficent hand. 


It is necessary, then, that we pass 
through the school of suffering, trial, 
affliction, and privation, to know our- 
selves, to know others, and to know our 
God. Therefore it was necessary, when 
the Savior was upon the earth, that He 
should be tempted in all ge like unto 
us, and “be touched with the feeling of 
our infirmities,” to comprehend the weak- 
nesses and strength, the perfections and 
imperfections of poor fallen human na- 
ture. And having accomplished the 
thing He came into the world to do; 
having had to grapple with the hypoc- 
risy, corruption, weakness, and imbe- 
cility of man; having met with tempta- 
tion and trial in all its various forms, 
and overcome, He has become a “faith- 
ful High Priest’’ to intercede for us in 
the everlasting kingdom of His Father. 
He knows how to estimate and put a 
roper value upon human nature, for He 
aving been placed in the same position 
as we are, knows how to. bear with our 
weaknesses and infirmities, and can 
fully comprehend the depth, power and 
strength of the afflictions and trials that 
men have to cope with in this world, and 
thus understandingly and by experience, 
He can bear with them as a father and’ 
an elder brother. 

It is necessary, also, inasmuch as we 


profess that we are aiming at the same 
glory, exaltation, wer, and blessings 


in the eternal world, that we should pass 


through the same afflictions, endure the 
same privations, conquer as He con- 
uered, and overcome as He did, and 

us by integrity, truth, virtue, purity, 
and a high-minded and honorable course 
before God, angels and men, secure for 
ourselves an eternal exaltation in the 
eternal world. as He did. | 


The world at the present time is all 
confused,. and it seems to me, sometimes, 
that even we have made very little im- 
provement indeed, according to the light 
and intelligence has communicated 
to us. But what has the world done? 
Whether vou look at it morally, relig- 
goer philosophically, or politically, or 
in what way you please, you will find it 
is all a chaotic. mass. Confusion, disor- 
der, weakness, — gg and vice of 
every kind are abounding, and the whole 
world seems to be confused and retro- 
grading. The human family have. de- 


„ our weakness, our ignorance’ 


come here because we 


parted from the principles which God 
as laid down for their guidance, direc- 
tion, and support; they have forsaken — 
Him the fountain of living waters, and 
hewn out to themselves cisterns, broken 
cisterns, that can hold no water. 

I shall not, at the present, examine 
the 
t 


There is no project they have put on 
out to 
to the 


happiness to the human family. I si 
not enter into a detail of these 

at the present, but merely make 
statement. Suffice it to say that we have 
been satisfied of these things years ago, 
and therefore have come here. Have we 
to become 
more rich? No. Have we united with 
this Church because we expect to be- 
come more honorable in the eyes of the 
world? No. I think this work would 
have been the last ship we should have 
bearded, if that had been what we 
sought. This reminds me of a minister 
that I once conversed with in England. 
He wanted a little private conversation, 
after having had some public debate with 
me. Said he: “Eider —aylor, is there 
any way you know of that I can be 


saved without uniting: with your 
Church?“ These were feelings most 
of us had when we first heard the Ges- 
pel. “Mormonism” is the first pres- | 


sion, and the Mormons“ are look 


as being deluded fanatics an Is, 
offscouring of the earth. s is the 
we have n looked upon,\ and 

0 * our- 


i we look upon “ 
selves, at the first. When I first read 
about the Gospel preached by the Latter 
Day Saints, thought it was nothing 
akin to religion; and I presume now that 
the people in England, and in the United 
States, particu cri | since they have 
heard some of the late doctrines which 
have-been proclaimed, think it is noth- 
ing like religion. I know -what their 
feelings are, and I know that nothing 
but a sterling desire to do the will of 
God will cause men to endure the con- 
tumely and reproach of their fellow-men, 
and associate themselves with the people 
denominated Latter Day Saints or 
„Mormons.“ We had similar feelings to 
these ourselves; and we united with this 
people because we considered there was 
truth associated with their religion, oth- 
erwise we never should have become 
converts to it, we should never have been 
here, but we should have been with the 
world, and following in their path. But 
we are here; the world have their ideas, 
and we have ours. I was going to say, 
they think they are right; but on reflect- 
ing a moment, I am led to think they 
do not think so, but they are at a loss 
to know how to mend themselves. The 
difference between them and us is, they 
think they do not know a better way 
than that theyare pursuing; we think we 
do, and some of us know we do. I con- 
fess, myself, that if I knew no other re- 
religion than the religions that are prop- 
agated abroad, I would not be a relig- 
ious man at all, but I would lay it all 
aside, as something beneath my notice, 
and worship God as the great Supreme 
of the Universe, accordi to my own 
judgment, independent of the opinions of 
men, and without having any regard to 
the ridiculous dogmas taught in the 
world. 

Many fihd fault with and blame the 
infidel community, and say that none 
but scoundrels would be associa 
them, etc. The most intelligent men in 
the world are found among the Infidel 
class of society. They see a variety of 
sects and parties contending for all kinds 
of conflicting dogmas. They know that 
persecution and wrong have prevailed, 
under the cloak’ of religion, causing many 
to be imprisoned and put to death. In 


) with, for you have had more or less to 
| do with them; you have seen their weak- 
ness, afd 5 to accomplish 
desired in times 
ä most sanguine desires of its advocates, 
that would be capable of : 
| | 


the human family. 


vice versa, and 


their enemies. 


of the 8 the 


dliffer from them! and if God 


We believe in is eternal. 
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fact, there has been no inhumanity, bar- 
barity, or cruelty equal to that practiced 
by the professors of religion. Humanity 
udders at the thought, and yet the 
hypocrites tell us it is for the love of 
. And they do it for the benefit of 
The Catholics have 
killed Protestants by thousands, and 
et we must believe it is 
for the love of and for the welfare 
of souls. Can I think that God has any- 
thing to do with influencing such a 
course of conduct? No. What can there 
be more ridiculous, for instance, at the 
present day, than two Christian nations 
tighting w th each other, and both wor- 


shipping the same God, and whose min- 
isters call upon 


God, as they say, in sin- 
cerity? What for? For God to destroy 
their enemies, their brother Christians, 
who are going to the same heaven.:The 
other y pray for the same thing, and 
when both have been praying, then comes 
the clang of arms, the deadly strife, the 
groans of the dying, blood, carnage, and 
desolation. And after they have got 
through, the victorious party thank God 
that He has given them the victory over 
These kinds of Christian 
feelings do exist. I speak of this as one 
circumstance. hat can I think of 
such priests, and of such prayers? I 
think just as much of the one as I do 
of the other. But what would you think 
ple who would 
listen to such things? ould I be gulled 
by such inconsistencies? Not if I had 

reason. At the present time, -take 


my 
Christians in general, which, you know, 


we all suppose to be the best people in 
the world, and one-half of their time is 
spent in polemical essays and strife; and 
I think sometimes our Elders engage too 
much in that matter. But I am not sur- 
prised at it, because they have come 
from that school, and have been trained 
in that element. They seem to have the 
bump of combativeness well developed, 
for almost the very first thing that men 
do when they. 8 out to preach is to run 
ainst these Christians, and their prin- 
ciples, We are not among them ore, 
but gathered out from them, and if w 
refer to their inconsistencies, it is that 
we may comprehend our own, and the 
position of others. 

There are Catholicism, Presbyterian- 
ism, and all other isms, the advocates 
of which worship the same God, though 
their doctrine, 3 and beliefs are 
not the same; they think differently. and 
worship differently, and each party sends 
to hell, in a whol 
was no 
more merciful than they are, we. should 
tind ourselves all there together. This 
is the way things exist down in the 


world. If it was not for the religion 1 
prof which gives me to know some- 
thing about the matter, by revelation for 


myself, I would not have anything to do 
with religion at all. I would worship 
God the best way I knew how, and act 


justly. and. honorably with my neighbor; 
which I believe thousands of that class: 


of men called Infidels do at the present 
ony But I never would submit to be 
gulled with the nonsense that exists in 
the world, under the name of religion. 
What is it, then, that we believe in? 
We believe in the restoration of all 
things. We believe that God has spoken 
from the heavens. If I did not believe 
He had, I would not be here. We be- 
lieve that angels have appeared, that the 
heavens have been opened. We believe 
in eternal principles, in an eternal Gos- 
pel, an eternal Priesthood, in eternal 
communications and associations. Ev- 
erything associated with the Gospel tha 
If it were not 
so, I would want nothing to do with it. 
I do not want to make a profession, and 
worship a because this one, that one 
or the other one does it, and I not 
know whether I am right, and those 
whom I imitate not know, any more than 
myself, whether they are right or wrong. 
profess to know for myself, and if I 
did not know for myself, I would have 
nothing to do with it. Acting upon this 


esale manner, all who 


preg: I associated myself with the 
tter Day Saints. I preach that doc- 
trine, which I verily believe with my 
whole soul. I believe in its principles, 
because there is something intelligent 
about it. For instance—if I am an eter- 
nal being, I want something that is cal- 
culated to satisfy the capacious desires 
of that etérnal mind. If I am a bein 
that came into the world yesterday, an 
leaves it again tomorrow, I might as 
well have one religion as another, or 
none at all; “let us eat and drink; for 
tomorrow we dies.” If I am an eternal 
being, I want to know something about 
that eternity with which I am associat- 
ed. I want to know something about 
God, the devil, heaven and hell. If hell 
is a place of misery, and heaven a place 
of happiness, I want to know how toes- 
cape the one and obtain the other. If I 
cannot know something about these 
things which are to come in the eternal 
world, I have no religion, I would not 
have any, I would not give a straw for 
it. It would be too low and grovelling 
a consideration for a man of intelligence, 
in the absence of this knowledge. 
there is a God, I want a religion that sup- 
plies some means of certain and tangi- 
ble communication with Him. If there 
is a heaven, I want to know what sort 
of a place it is. 
want to know their nature, and their 
occupation, and of what they are com- 
posed. If I am an eternal being, I 
want to know what I am to do when I 
get through with time; whether I shall 
plant corn and hoe it, or be engaged in 
some other employment. I do not want 
any person to tell me about a heaven 
that is beyond the bounds of time and 
space, a place that no person can pos- 
sibly know about or ever 
reach, if they did. do not wish any 
— to frighten me nearly to death, 

y telling me about a hell where sinners 
are roasted upon gridirons, and tossed 
up by devils upon pitchforks, and other 
sharp-pointed instruments. These no- 
tions are traditionary, and have come 
from the old mother church. : 

I have a Catholic book containing pic- 
tures of devils 2 sinners upon 
gridirons, tossing them about with pitch - 
forks; of snakes and dragons devouring 
them, etc.; which I have brought with 
me from the old country. The Protest- 
ants are indebted to the Catholics for 
all this blessed information, and all the 
joys associated with it, and sup- 
pose the Catholics are indebted to some 
of the ancient painters for it. I want 
nothing to do with such things. I care 
nothing about them. But as an intelli- 
gent being, if I have a mind capable of 
reflection, I wish to contemplate the 
works of nature, and to know something 
of nature’s God, and my destiny. I love 
to view the things around me; to gaze 
upon the sun, moon and stars; to study 
the orange system and the world we 
inhabit; to behold their beauty, order, 
harmony, and the operations of exist- 
ence around me. I can see something 
more than that mean jargon, those child- 
ish quibbles, this heaven beyond the 
bounds of time and space, where they 
have nothing to do but sit and sing them- 
selves away to everlasting bliss, or go 
and roast on gridirons. There is nothing 
like that to be found in nature—every- 
a is beautifully harmonious, and per- 
fec y adapted to the position it occu- 

er n the world. Whether you look at 

8. 
see something exquisitely beautiful and 
barmonious, and worthy of the contem- 
plation of all intelligence. What is 
man’s wisdom in comparison to it? I 
could not help but believe there was a 
God, if there was no such thing as re- 
ligion in the world. 

If we look at men, with the best and 
most exalted talents you can find, what 
do they know or comprehend, or what 
can they do in comparison to the works 


| of God? What is there that is worthy 


of notice in all the mechanism of men, 
with all their intelligence and science 
combined, upon which they have been 


If there are angels, I- 


beasts, or the human system, you 


improving from year to year, and from 
generation to generation? What do they 
know to the present time? If you look 
at their governments you see none of 
them pursuing their legitimate object of 
promoting the happiness of the world, 
but they are engaged in watching each 
other for evil, and destroying them- 
selves. They have organized armies, 
navies, custom house oefficers, etc., in 


order to support their own peculiar local- 


ity and interests, independent of any- 
thing else, or any regard to the rest of 
mankind. They look upon each other 
as upon as many thieves, and maintain 
their armies and navies for self-defense 
against the intrusions of their neighbor- 
— brother robbers. 
uch is the nature of the main organ- 

ization of the nations at the present 
time. But if we look back for a few 
ages, we shall discover that where the 
most mighty nations existed generations 
ago, is now a desolate waste, and a 
howling wilderness. We are now occu- 
pying a place that was a wilderness, be- 
fore we commenced to people it, but 
which was densely populated generations 
ago. Such is the case, in a great meas- 
ure, with Palestine, Babylon, and many 
— of the Assyrian empire. Changes 
ave been going on continually, and the 
ambition of man has desolated nations, 
overturned kingdoms, depopulated em- 
ires, overthrown countries, and millions 

ave had to welter in their gore. This 
has been the wisdom of Gentile govern. 
ments, with all their intelligence and 
philosophy. | 

We look again at the works of God, 
and see nothing exhibited there but per- 
fection, harmony, symmetry, and order. 
If we look at the planetary system, we 
see this principle autifully and most 
perfectly maintained. Immense Manets 
revolve round our sun, and this system: 
and other suns, with their systems, round 
another; and that, and innumerable oth- 
er suns and systems, with our own, 
around another yet greater and more 
magnificent; and so, millions of systems 
more in their order, until it is past our 
comprehension, and yet everything is 
beautiful, perfect and harmonious. If it 
was otherwise; if the kingdoms of God 
were governed by the same confused or- 
der of things that are characteristic of 
the governments of this world, we would 
have had planet dashing against planet 
in wild confusion, and millions of their 
inhabitants sent to desolation in a mo- 
ment. 4 

God’s works are perfect. If you exam- 
ine vegetation, how beautiful that is. 


Who is there that can imitate it? We 


can see some painters who have man- 
aged to make rough daubs in imitation. 
One of the greatest fcats that a painter 
ever did was to paint a curtain so per- 
fectly as to deceive another painter, so 
that he went forward to draw it aside 
to exhibit a picture behind it. There 
are millions of curtains in the works of 
nature, which spring forth from the 
works of God by that light which is in 
them, which is imparted to them by the 
great Eloheim, 

We see men who are considered very 
talented, whose names are handed down 
to posterity as great sculptors or 
painters. Their works are among the 
ancient ruins, and are exhibited as spec- 
imens of artistic skill, that men may see 
how intelligent their forefathers were. 
And what is it which they had wisdom 
to make? Something like a man, or a 
beast. But break off an arm or a leg, 
and you discover that it is but a lifeless 
piece of matter, tHöugh the outlines may 
be true to nature; and in this alone con- 
sist the beauty and skill of the artist. 
But there is no life in them, and they 
fall far short of perfection, beauty and 
symmetry, as it is seen in the human 
system, or that of any other animal. 
Look upon a man, he is a perfect being, 
he is perfect inside and outside. If you 
remove the skin, the perfect covering of 
the human form, the nerves, muscles, ar- 
teries, veins, and everything necessary 
for this peculiar system, are there found 
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